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Before you hauc them. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

MejfMy Lords, the Englifh lie within a hundred 

Paces of your Tent. 

Con.W ho hath meafured the ground ? 

Meff . The Lord granpeere. 

Ctn. A valiant man,an expert Gentleman. 

Come, come away. 

The Sun ishie,and we weare out the day. Exit otmet. 

■■ Enter the King difguifedjto him fittoll. 

Pifi. Kc ve la ? 

King A friend. 

Ptft . Difcus vnto me, art thou a gentleman? 

Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler ? 

K/»£.No fir,I am a Gentleman of a Company. 
7V/?.Trailes thou the puiffant Pike ? 

JCwg.Euen fo fir. What are you? 

Pitt. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

King . O then thou art better then the King. 

Tifi. The Kings a ba go, and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impe of fame. 

Of parents good, of lift mod valiant : 

I kis his durty fhooc, and from my heart firings 
I loue the louely bully.Wbat is thy name < ? 

King. Harry le Roy. 

Pifi.Le Tty, a Cornilh man j 
Art thou of Corni (h ere w ? 

Ki'*£.No fir, I am a Welchman. 

Pitt. A Welchman ; knowft thou Flewelltn { 

King.l fir,he is my kinfman. 

Pifi. Art thou his friend ? 

King.l fir. 

Pifi . Figa for thee then ; my name is Pifioll. 

Kmg.U forts well with your fiercenelfc. 
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Exit PittoH. 


oj Henry the fift. 

pfi. ptpu *• m y namc * 

Enter Cower and Flewellcn . 

GtfWer.Captaine TleweUen . 

Flew In the name of lefu fpeake lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the worell.when the ancient 
Prero^atiucs of the warres be not kept, 

T warrant vou ifyoulooke into the wars of the Romanes, 
You (hall finde no tittle tattle, nor bibblc babble there. 

But you Ihall finde thc.cares,and the fcares. 

Tie *. Godes follud.if the enemy be an affe & a foole, 

A nd a prating.cocks-combe,is it meet that we bc al.o 
Afoole, an d a prating cocks-combe. 

In your confcicnce now ? 

Gower. We fpeake lower. . 

fto .lbcfach you degood Cg« Fimtiim 

King. Though it appeare a littlc out of falhioa, 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 

1 .Soul . Is not that the morning yonder ? 
z. Soul. I we fee the beginning, 

Godknowes whether we (hall lee the end ® r , r 
2.5o«/.Wcll,I thinke the King could with himiclte 

Vp to thenecke in the middle of the Thames,^ 

And fo I would he w«e,at all aduentures,and I with him. 
Aw.Now maflers good morrow,what cheare i 

3,Sff«/.Ifaith fmall cheerc fomc of vs is like to hauc. 

Ere this day to an end* . f ... 

King . Why feare nothing man, the king is hoi ike. 
i.Soul.lhe may be.for he bath no caufe as we. 
Kwg.Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we are, 

TheVioler fmelstohimas vnto vs ; 

Therefore if he fe^reafonsjhc fcares as we do. 
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